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more could wife or stateswoman ask? Katharine
had her reward. Henry was hers and England
was at the bidding of Ferdinand, and her sufferings
had not been in vain. Henry, for his part, was,
if we are to believe his letters to his father-in-law,
as much enamoured of his wife as she was satisfied
with him.1
And so, amidst magnificent shows, and what
seems to our taste puerile trifling, the pair began
their married life highly contented with each other
and the world. The inevitable black shadows
were to come later. In reality they were an en-
tirely ill-matched couple, even apart from the six
years' disparity in their ages. Henry, a bluff bully,
a coward morally, and also perhaps physically,2
a liar, who deceived himself as well as others, in
order to keep up appearances in his favour, he was
just the man that a clever, tactful woman could
have managed perfectly, beginning early in his life
as Katharine did. Katharine, for all her goodness
of heart and exalted piety, was, as we have seen,
none too scrupulous herself; and if her ability and
dexterity had been equal to her opportunities she
might have kept Henry in bondage for life. But,
even before her growing age and fading charms
had made her distasteful to her husband, her lack
of prudence and management towards him had
caused him to turn to others for the guidance that
she might still have exercised.
The first rift of which we hear came less than
1 Calendar Henry VIII^ 26th July 1509.
3 It is doubtful If he was ever present at an engagement, and he hurried
home from Boulogne as soon as hard fighting" seemed to the fore. His
fear of contagion and sickness was exhibited in most undignified fashion
on several occasions.